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girls dressed in skirts of tapa, with bright-coloured low bodices, and wreaths on their heads and round their necks. They came round and shook hands with us all, and then seated themselves behind the bowl at the far end of the room, and one of them began to strain the kava through the bunch of loose fibres that is always used for this purpose. After doing it two or three times, she tossed the bunch outside to some one waiting there to catch it, who shook it out thoroughly and threw it back again, and this was repeated several times. Then a * talking-man/ dressed in dark blue, came in and took his place beside the bowl; he called out the king's name and title, and filling a cup by squeezing the kava from the fibres, he handed it to his majesty, who bowed to us and drank it off. Then followed a discussion as to which Tamaitai (high-born lady) should be helped
first;    our   friend   Mrs.   W:-----thought   that
Tusitala's wife should come before his mother, but the king preferred the old-fashioned and uncivilised custom of honouring old age, so the Tamaitai matua (elderly lady) was given the precedence, and the cup handed to me. Then it was taken to Tusitala, then to the queen, then
to Mrs. W------, who acted as interpreter, then to
Fanny, and finally to Belle. The girls, or maids-in-waiting, handed the cup to all but the king ; the * talking-man' only filling it and calling out the names for all the lesser folks.